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	1. Chapter 1

Chapter 1

"Martin, where's your brother?" Aviva asked. Martin looked away from the giant screen. "I think he's in his room." He said. "I haven't seen him since yesterday." Aviva sighed. "He'd better not be in that room." She said. She knocked on the door. "Christopher Fredrick Kratt!" she said. "You better not be in there!" There was no response. She opened the door. Empty. "Chris!" she called. "Where in the African Savanna are you?" She turned to the red-orange haired man lying in the hammock. "Jimmy," she said. "Have you seen Chris?" Jimmy shook his head. "I've been sleeping all day." He said. "Sorry, Aviva." Aviva shook her head. "Where is that man?" she asked. She heard laughter, and turned around. Her best friend Koki came into the Tortuga HQ, talking on the phone with her cousin. "Koki!" Aviva said, one she hung up, "Have you seen Chris?" Koki shook her head. "Nope." She said. "I haven't seen him since, you know, That Day." Aviva nodded. "Yeah." She said. Martin stood beside the two women. "I'll just call him on his CP." He said. He called his younger brother by four years. Chris answered on the first ring. "CK here." He said once his face appeared on the screen. "What's up?" "Bro, where are you?" Martin asked. "On the roof, just, you know, having a moment. Why?" "No reason. The girls were just worried about you, that's all." "Oh." Chris said. "Okay. Can I go now?" "Sure." "Okay, later guys." He hung up. Martin turned back to the computer. "He's fine." He told Aviva when Koki left the room. "You don't have to worry about him." "I wasn't worried." Aviva lied. "I was just wondering where he was. That's all." "Of course you were." Martin said. "I was!" Aviva said. "Everyone already knows about you having a crush on Chris." "Does he know?" "No. And nobody's going to tell him. Not even you." "Why?" "Because I said so. The man just lost his wife, and had to send his only child away to England to be with her grandparents. Not to mention their trying to get full custody of her, so now he's fighting for the right to keep his daughter. The last thing he needs is a girlfriend. No. My little bro is off limits, and that's final!"

Alison sighed. "Laura," she said. "Was that really necessary?" "Amongst other things." Laura said. "Alison, you're a celebrity. You need to start acting like one. And by that I mean: Get a man." "I don't need one right now. And I'd appreciate it if you'd stop signing me up for these blind dates." Laura sighed. "No, for one, and two I promised your parents I'd protect you. That includes keeping you from falling for the wrong person." "Whatever you say, Laura." They headed down the street, talking and laughing. "Leave me alone!" they heard a little girl shout before barreling into Alison, knocking her down. "Hey!" Laura said. "Sorry." The little girl said, before running off. "She's adorable." Alison said. Laura nodded. "I guess." She said. "But right now, we need to be more concerned with your little cuties." They caught a cab to the airport. Alison looked around for the flight attendant in red. She spotted her at the food court, buying candy for a giggling pair of twins. One brown, with some blonde haired, blue eyed boy, and his identical twin sister with blonde hair, and streaks of brown, and green eyes. "Bethany! Alex!" Alison called to them. "Mommy!" the twins said happily running to her. "Thank you for the candy, Ms. Johansson." Bethany said. "You're very welcome Beth." The flight attendant said. "Thank you for watching them for me, Tiff." Alison said. "I know it's not your job-""Alison, please. I didn't mind at all. You know I'd watch them anytime." "Thanks again." "You're welcome. Hey, LauraGail!" "Tiffany!" the two women embraced. "I haven't seen you in a while." "I know. It's been too long since we got together." "That's because Ms. Fame is always touring the world." "Well, it's not my fault people love me." "True." Laura looked at her watch. "Damn." She said. "Sorry, Tiff." She said. "As usual, it's been lovely talking to you, but Alison and I have a meeting to attend to." "Okay. See you later!" "Okay." Alison, Laura, and the twins caught a cab to their hotel. "Okay," Laura told the twins as their mother got ready. "You guys already know the rules for when Mommy's in a meeting, right?" "Yes, Ms. Ebarle." Bethany said. "Alex?" Alison called from her bedroom. Alex sighed. "Yes, Ms. Ebarle." He said. "Thank you." Laura said. "Hopefully it won't be another long and boring meeting." "No." Alison said, coming out her room. "I'm meeting with Mr. Stone." "Oh." Laura said, remembering the nickname she gave her children's father. "It'd better be worth missing movie day with my kids." Laura opened the door for her. "As if." She said. The women went to the suite upstairs. Alison knocked on the door. A tall, muscular man, the one and only Abram Bivens, opened the door. "Oh, it's just you." He said. "Come in." Alison rolled her eyes. "Oh, you're such a gentleman." She said sarcastically. Laura closed the door behind them. "What do you want, Abram?" Alison asked. Abram looked at her. "Well," he said. "There's just no beating around the bush. I want you back. I want us back." "No! No, Abram! I refuse to put myself through this again! Do you know how much you missed? You have no idea how hard it was to tell my kids that their daddy wasn't coming back! No! That's final!" "But-!" "But _nothing_ Abram! The answer is no." Laura sighed. "Let's go." She said, opening the door. "Alison, I love you!" "It's Alison, and you said that the last time! You also said it to Jessica, Armani, Bianca, Trinity, Chelsea, and Amanda. Your other wives. You have some nerve. Some serious nerve." Abram grabbed her hand as she turned to leave. "You turning me down?" he asked fiercely. Alison tried to pull out of his grip, but he only gripped harder. "Let me go!" Alison said angrily, still trying to get free. Abram only shook his head. "You know I hate doing these kinds of things to you." He said. "Why do you make me do this?" Alison struggled to get free. "You do this by yourself!" she spat hotly. Abram sighed. "No." he said, grabbing her other hand. "You make me do this." He threw her to the ground, and went to lock the door. Laura had ran out to get security. Alison watched in horror as Abram unzipped his pants, and walked towards her.

Meanwhile…

Chrystal waited at the airport for her father. Her grandmother frowned. "That boy is always late." She said. "He's not cut out to be a father. Don't you agree Chrystal?" Chrystal rolled her eyes. "No." she said. "I love my Daddy. And he loves me." Mrs. Johnson sighed. "Chrystal," she said. "I know you care about your father, but, look at what happened to your mother while she was with him. Your mother was our only-"" Don't talk about my Mum! What happened to her had nothing to do with my father! He was just as surprised as we, and I'll not let you blame him for that!" She huffed angrily. She searched the crowd with teary eyes. "Chrystal!" She turned. Her father stood a few feet away from them, with a zebra! "Daddy!" Chrystal squealed happily, running to hug him. Her grandmother sighed, and carried Chrystal's luggage. "Oh Daddy!" Chrystal said, hugging him. "I missed you so much!" "I missed you too, Stripes." Chris said. Chrystal giggled. "Is the zebra for me?" she asked. Chris smiled. "She sure is." He said. "Yay!" Chris laughed. "Hello, Christopher." Mrs. Johnson said bitterly. "Mrs. Johnson." Chris said equally bitter. "I take it your flight was fun?" "Much. And I take it you still love in the, ugh, jungle?" "Nope. African Savannah. Until we go to Australia." Mrs. Johnson gave a pinched smile. "I see." She said. "Well, Chrystal my love Grandma's going to go now." She blew her a kiss. "See you later." "Okay." Chrystal said. "Bye Granny!" Chris watched as Christina's mother boarded the plane. "She's trouble." Chrystal said. "She blames you for Mummy's death." "I know." Chris said on a sigh. "She said she wants to adopt me. And that her lawyer's gonna sue you for all you've got." "Don't worry about that. I got that ender control. But for now, let's just get in the Tortuga so we can start planning your birthday party." Chrystal smiled. "Can we have the K'trina theme?" "Of course! How can we _not_ have an K'trina party?" "Yay!" Chris laughed. "Come on, Jimmy's waiting on us."

Back in London…

Alison snuck into her hotel suite, hoping not to get her kids' attention. She didn't want them to see her all bruised up and bleeding like this. She sighed with relief when she made it to the bathroom. Abram has been beating her for hours. Laura finally returned with security, and the police department. They tackled Abram, and immediately took him down town. She looked at herself in the mirror. _"This_ is why I have guy issues!" she said to herself. "This is why I don't want to ever date again. I can never find the right guy." There was a knock at the door. "Mommy, are you in there?" Her twins asked. "Yes." Alison answered. "Wait for Mommy in the living room please." "Okay." She heard their little footsteps slowly fade away. Laura came a few hours later with some bandages and makeup. "You're a life saver." Alison said, putting on the little Hello Kitty Band-Aids, and covering them with concealer. Laura sighed. "You need to get a restraining order on him." She said. "Seriously. He's done this one too many times." Alison sighed. "I know." She said. "I know. I just never have the courage to do something like that." Laura's phone rang. "Hold that thought." She said. "Hello? Yes, this is her manager slash best friend. Uh-huh. Oh! Yes, Mr. Kratt! Yes, you called about your daughter's birthday party. Um, I'm sorry, but Alison's kids' birthday is that same day. Yeah, I'm really sorry. Yeah. No problem. Thank you for calling though. Sure. Okay. Bye." She hung up. "Let me guess," Alison said, "Some desperate father needed me to come as a surprise to his daughter's sixth birthday party, but her birthday is the same day as the twins." "Yeah. How'd you know?" "Lucky guess." "Well, yes." "And the man's last name is?" "Kratt." Alison froze. "Did you say Kratt?" she asked. Laura nodded. "Yeah, Mr. Chris-"" Christopher Kratt! Chris Kraft just called, as in _the_ Chris Kratt?" "Yes, what're you getting so…" her voice trailed off. "I was talking to your kids' hero wasn't I?" "Duh!" Alison said. "Call him back! Call him back!" "Okay, okay!" Laura said. She redialed his number, and gave the phone to Alison. "Hello?" a man answered. "Hello," Alison said. "Am I speaking with Mr. Kratt?" "Which one? There's two of us." "Which one am I speaking to?" "Martin." "Is Mr. Chris there?" "Um, not at the moment. He's on a date." "Oh. Well, can you tell him Ms. Joseph called." Um, sure. Should I save the number?" "If you feel it's necessary. Just so long as Mr. Chris calls back." "Sure thing. And, you don't have to call him 'Mr.' you can just call him Chris. He's not married or anything. He _is_ single, though. Sad really. I don't think he should be on dates right now. Not in his condition anyway." "Condition?" "Yeah, the guys been single for like five years. His wife died a couple months after their baby was born." "That has to hurt." "You have no idea." "Wow." "Yeah, lemme tell ya. He's been going through so much, man. He's not the same Chris we know and love. He's like this super depressed dude, whose only source of happiness and life is his daughter." "The one he called about?" "Yep." "Wow. That's, um, deep." "Yeah. But, we'll get the old Chris back soon. He just needs to relax a bit, you know?" "Oh yeah. And I agree." "Yeah. And I just realized I told my brother's business to a total stranger, and he just walked through the door. Has it really been that long? Wow, we literally talked for hours. Um, I'm gonna let you talk to him, and hope the God that you mention nothing I said." Alison laughed. "I promise." She said, walking out of the bathroom. Laura sat with the twins in the living room. "Hello?" "Hi, is this Chris?" "Yeah." "Okay, um, this is Alison. I'm calling you back to apologize for my manager's mistake." "What?" "I would love to come as a surprise to your daughter's party." "Seriously?" "Yes, seriously. I just need one small favor." "Which is?" "I need you as a surprise for _my_ kids' birthday." "How am I supposed to do that?" "Well, I plan on taking them to the Savannah and having the party there." "What a coincidence. I live there right now!" "Really?" "Yeah. That'll be perfect!" "Yay! I'm so happy!" "So am I. You have-"" No idea how much this means to me." "Yeah. Exactly." Alison smiled. "Thank you, Chris." She said. "No, Alison, thank you." "No problem." "Same here." "Okay, so, um yeah. I'm gonna hang up now. Um, good night." "Oh! Yeah, god night." 'Um, yeah." "Yeah." "Uh, yeah." "Yep. Gonna hang up the phone now." "Mm-hm." "Yeah." "Um, yeah." "I mean unless there's anything else you wanna talk about?" "Um. I don't know. You?" "I've got nothing." "Yeah." "Yeah." "Yeah." "Alison!" Laura called. "Yeah?" Alison asked. "Chris!" Koki called. "Yeah?" Chris asked. They hung up.


	2. Chapter 2

Chapter 2

Chris sighed before recapping his date with Melinda. "Dude," he told his older brother of four years. "She farted, and thought that shit was cute! Like, she literally laughed! I couldn't finish my food. Then, the bitch brought a fucking friend, and said we should a threesome. What the fuck was that?" Martin laughed. "So, I take it, you're done with women?" "Completely. I'll just have to be one of those dads." "I think you're making the right choice." "Thanks, bro." "You're welcome. So, when does the singer get here?" "Tomorrow. Her kids are going to come down a few days before their birthday." "So, she's gonna be staying with us?" "Her and her manager." "Dude!" "Don't worry. She said she's fine with sharing a room." "Dude, you can't share a room with your daughter's role model. If you do that, you're gonna get the hot for her man. Then you're gonna have sex with her eventually." "Whoa! She's not sharing a room with me!" Chris said, slightly embarrassed that his brother thought that way. "She's sharing a room with her manager!" "Oh." "Dude, no more romance novels for you. And no more Titanic. No more romance anything for you!"

"No more romance anything for you!" Alison said, horrified that her best friend thought that way. "What?" Laura asked. "It can happen!" "What part of 'I'm done with men!' do you not understand?" "But-""No buts. No more men!" Laura sighed. "Fine." She said, letting down the airplane window. "But that doesn't mean I'm gonna stop trying. You _will_ get a boyfriend, and you _will_ get married. One way or another." She fell asleep. Alison sighed as she looked at all the couples. Some kissed, some held hands, and some were… she turned her head. "No respect for public transportation!" she muttered angrily. She tried to fall asleep, but all she kept thinking of was her last relationships, and how they all resulted in disaster and heartbreak. "No." she said to herself. "I'll never fall in love again. And that's a promise!" "Keep telling yourself that." Laura said in her sleep. Alison glared at her. "Oh hush up you!" she said. "Your boyfriend's in the military." "Key word: My boyfriend." Alison hit her, and got up to use the bathroom. She looked at the time. 12:27. it was already morning. She sighed as she returned to her seat, and finally went into a fitful sleep. The plane landed around ten or eleven. Alison was still asleep. "Hey," Laura said. "Wake up, sleepy head. We're here." Alison groaned. "Five more minutes." She said. "Uh, no." Laura said. "C'mon. We both know you wanna take a decent shower." Alison immediately got up. "Let's go." She said. Laura laughed, "I knew that'd get you up." She said. The two women went inside. A few people whispered as Alison walked by. A little girl hugged her, and asked for her auto graph. "Um, sure!" Alison said smiling. After what felt like endless hours of fans, Alison and Laura were greeted by a man with orange hair, and sweatpants. "Sorry if I'm underdressed, Ms. Parr." He said. "But, I couldn't really find anything more…" his voice trailed off when he saw that Alison's outfit was no more formal than his. Alison laughed. "It's totally fine." She said. "I'm human, just like you." "Um, okay. My name is Jimmy. Jimmy Z." "Nice to meet you Jimmy." Alison said. "May I take your bags?" "Oh, no. They're too heavy, and I wouldn't want to burden you." "Please, I insist." "Um, okay. Thank you very much." Jimmy smiled, and led them to the Tortuga HQ. Chris and Martin waited for them in the living room. "There they are!" Martin said. "The populars!" Alison laughed. "Please." She said. "Call me, Alison." She looked at Chris. "I take it you're the man I talked to?" She asked. Chris nodded. "It's nice to finally meet you." He said. He kissed her hand. Alison blushed and giggled. "Um, nice to meet you too." She said. She hugged him. "I can't wait to get started!" "Yeah. How about you and your friend settle down first, I know how stressful flights can be, and we'll start later." "Thank you, but I just really need a decent shower right now. You have no idea how hard it is trying to wipe off on a plane." She shuddered. "I feel so dirty!" Martin and Laura couldn't hold in their laughter. It just sounded so wrong! Alison and Chris blushed. "Don't mind her." "Don't mind him." They said. Chris led the women to their bedroom. "There you are." He said. "Make yourselves comfortable." He closed the door behind him. "What the hell was that all about?" he asked his brother angrily. "Now she's gonna look at me like some sick perv!" "Hey," Martin said. "She said it, not me." "Look, just try to contain yourself while she's here. If you won't do it for me, do it for Chrystal. Please." "Ugh! Fine!" "Thank you." He sat down. "She's a lot prettier in person." He said. Martin nodded. "Of course she is." He said. "But that's because she has on makeup." "Alison doesn't wear makeup." Koki said, joining them. "That's just her natural look." "And how would you know?" Chris asked. Koki smiled. "I have my ways." She said. "Alison!" they heard Laura yell. "Leave that zebra alone!" Chris's eyes widened. "Zebra?" he asked. Then he remembered. "Sugar Socks!" He ran in the room. "Thank goodness!" Laura said when she saw him. "Alison is terrified of zebras." "Get it out! Get it out! Get it out!" Alison screamed from inside the bathroom. "Get it out!" Chris looked around the room. "Where is it?" he asked. "In here!" Alison shouted. She screamed. "Go away Sugar Socks! Go away! LAAUUURRRAAAA!" Laura looked at Chris. "Do you have a key?" she asked. "The door's locked." "The door can't be locked because the door doesn't lock." Chris said. "Ms. Parr, can you hear me?" "Yeah." "Okay. Good. Listen, Sugar Socks doesn't bite. Okay? She's just a baby." "That ain't no baby!" Chris and Laura couldn't help but laugh. "She's a baby." Chris said, reassuring her. "She's not gonna bite you." "That's nice, but how do I get her out?" "She's not gonna come out until you do." "WHAT?!" "This is routine to her. I apologize for that. Chrystal takes her in there with her all the time. Mostly when she's taking a bath." "Oh boy. Please don't tell me-""You gotta take a bath with the zebra in there. She's not gonna look at you. But she's also not gonna leave until you take that bath." "Fine! But be warned, I'm running out as soon as I'm done, so you better pray there was enough time for me to grab a towel." "Praying now." Chris said. They waited. Soon, they heard the shower running, and Alison singing her newest single, "He's out There". Laura smiled. "She's calmed down!" she said. After an hour, the door opened, and Alison came out, her robe tied on securely. "Did you enjoy your shower?" Laura asked. "No!" Alison said. "Because there was a zebra in the bathroom!" Chris apologized again. "She's just like that." He said. He whistled. "Miss Perky Sugar Socks!" he called. The zebra came out. Chris grabbed her reins. Alison jumped on the bed with a yelp. "Get it out! Get it out! Get. It. Out!" she shouted. "Please!" "You got it." Chris said. He clicked his tongue and whistled again. "Perky." He said. "Is there something you wanna say to Ms. Parr for scaring her?" The zebra hung her head in shame and yelped sadly. "She says she's sorry." Chris said. Alison smiled. "It's alright." She said. Chris smiled at her. "I'll let you get dressed." He said. "You guys can join us for dinner if you'd like." "That would be lovely, thank you Chris." Laura said. "Will the zebra be joining us?" Alison asked timidly. "Not if she makes you uncomfortable." Chris said. "Thank you." Alison said. Chris winked at her. "No problem." He said. He left. Alison blushed, and sat on her bed. "God he's adorable!" she said. Laura looked at her best friend. "Did you just say that?" she asked. Alison looked at her. "Well," she said. "He is! How can I not say that?" Laura laughed. Alison rolled her eyes. "Anyway." She said. "Let's get down to business, shall we?" "We shall." "Good. There will be no inappropriate remarked of any sort whenever Chris and I are talking." "Understood." "And there will be no sneaky glances between you and Martin." "Agreed." "There will also be no conversation of any sort about me being single." "No. You need a man." "Yes. I don't need a man." "No. You seriously need a man, Alison. I don't wanna be in a relationship if you're not in one." "That's sweet Laura, but I don't want you to worry about me. I'll be fine." Laura sighed. "If you say so." She said. "You know I'm just looking out for you." "I know, and I appreciate that. Thank you." They hugged. Laura crossed her fingers behind Alison's back.

The Next Month…

"And we'll just come together when it's time to cut the cakes." Chris and Alison said. "Sounds good to me." Chris said. "Yeah, me too." Alison said, writing it down. "So, what are some of Chrystal's favorite songs?" "Like A Girl, Ms. Popularity, I am who I am, He's Out There, and her number one favorite, I Can Care Less." "Aww, that's my favorite too! And you remember all of them. I can tell you're a really great father." "Thanks. And you're a really great mother. I mean, not a lot of moms out there know exactly what their kids say in certain situations." Alison smiled. "Thank you." She said. They looked at each other dreamily. Laura poked her head in the room a few minutes later. "How's the party coming along?" she asked. "Going great." Alison said, snapping out of her trance. She laughed nervously. "Yeah." Chris said, also snapping out of his trance. "Good." Laura said. "Martin and I are going on a hike. We'll be back in a couple of hours. Is that cool?" "Sure." Alison said. "Have fun." "Oh, I plan too." She left. Alison laughed. "Laura is such a goof!" "I can relate. My brother's a loser." Alison laughed. "So," Chris said. "Tell me about your flight. Was it fun?" Alison shook her head. "I felt like I was in one of those movies." She said. "You know, the ones with that one heartbroken person, and then everywhere they looked or went there was a bunch of couples all kissing and getting engaged and stuff?" "Yeah. I know that feeling all too well. Then the one that was always there for them, and knew their pain ended up in a relationship." "Yes! That's how it was. Like, literally! There was literally a couple having sex on the plane! Their seats were back, and they had the covers and the candles, and they were all 'oh baby! Oh baby!'" She grabbed a pillow, and pretended to make love to it. "Oh, your hair is so beautiful when it's all wet and stuff." She said in the deepest voice she could muster, which wasn't very deep. Chris thought it was the cutest thing he's ever seen, and laughed as she reenacted what she saw. "Then, they finally stopped, and I just did that, didn't I?" Chris, still laughing, nodded. "Yeah." He said. "You did." Alison laughed too. "I'm sorry." She said. "That wasn't very professional of me." No, it's fine. I thought it was cute." He laughed. "You tried so hard to make that man voice." Alison laughed too. "I know." She said. "Because my voice is so squeaky, and I still sound like a child. But, when I sing, you'd never tell." Chris smiled. "That's why it's so adorable." He said. "Honestly." Alison blushed and smiled. "Thank you." She said. "Um, I think we should head out to the store and get the material. My tailor is making Chrystal's dress, similar to the one I wore in Australia, just without the back out, and slit." "Good thinking." Chris said. "And Aviva's working on your twins' Creature Power Suits." "Life saver." "I try." Alison laughed. Chris grabbed the keys to his buzz bike, and handed her a pink stripe helmet. "Hope you're not afraid of going fast." He said. "Not at all." Alison said smiling.

Aviva frowned as she watched Chris and Alison speed off on his bike. "Who does that high-pitched, snot nosed, stuck up piece of gold think she is?" she asked herself. "I hope she don't think she cute." She went back to working on the Creature Power Suits for the twins. "Humph." She said, "If you ask me, all of this is just a waste of time. Chris has more important things to do than sit there and cater some celebrity kids' birthday party. He's got his own kid to worry about. She's just so selfish and self-centered that she could care less if he misses his daughter's party." She went to the kitchen to get some water. On her way there, she passed Christina's bedroom. She grinned evilly as she remembered how much she hated Christina. So much to the point where she had to kill her. She went in the room. "Oh, Christina." She said. "If you can hear me, please do me a favor. Warn Chris's new chick about what happened to you. Apparently she has no idea what she's getting into." She cackled evilly. "Oh we've had some good times, haven't we? Yep, from destroying your necklace to ending your worthless life." She spat on the ground. "You knew I loved Chris, and yet you still went after him! You knew I wanted to be with him, but you just didn't wanna leave him alone. No! You had to kiss him! You _had_ to propose to him! And he just _had_ to say yes! He just couldn't help himself, now could he?" "I forgot my phone!" Alison called to Chris. "Okay!" Chris called back. Aviva watched her perfect little body as she ran on her room. "Hey, Alison!" she said when she came out. "Oh! Hi, um, Alexis?" "Aviva." "Oh! Right! I'm so sorry. Aviva." "Yeah, so, how's the party coming along?" "Um, good. Good. Chris and I are headed out to get some supplies for the parties." "That's good." Chris came inside. "You coming?" he asked. "Sorry." Alison said. She turned to Aviva. "I gotta go." She said. She and Chris headed back to his buzz bike. "See you later Acacia!" Alison called. They left. "It's _Aviva_ you little Ms. Popularity!" Aviva shouted angrily. She went back to her invention table. "I hate her so much!" She shouted angrily. Laura and Martin returned some hours later. Aviva sat at her invention table, still working on the twins' Power Suits. "Hey, Aviva." Laura said. "Hey, Laura." Aviva said. "Where's my brother?" Martin asked. "He's out." Aviva said, picking up the finally finished Power Suits, and placing them in a security vase. "And Alison?" Laura asked hopefully. "Out." Aviva said. "With Chris?" "Yeah." Martin nudged Laura. "What're they doing?" he asked. "Shopping." Aviva said. "Well, if that's all, I'd like to go to bed. I've been working on these Suits for the little snot nosed brats all day." "Snot nosed brats?" Laura asked. "Those are Alison's children you're talking about!" Aviva shrugged. "Not my problem." She said. "They're not my kids, so I can call them whatever I want to. And I want to call them snot nosed brats. If I feel that I should call them spoiled and conceited, I can." "No, you can't. It's rude, it's mean, and it's making me mad." "Well, cover your ears if that's the case." "No! I shouldn't have to cover my ears just so that you can talk about Alex and Bethany!" "Who's talking about my kids?" Alison asked, walking in. Laura pointed at Aviva. "She is." She said. "Look," Alison said. "Anastasia or whatever your name is although I don't see why it's so hard to remember. My kids mean the world to me, and I do everything I can to protect them from people like you calling them names like that. Okay? My kids are not spoiled, and my kids are not conceited. And they're not 'little snot nosed brats'. They don't even know that Chris and Martin are gonna be at their party. Just like Chrystal doesn't know that I'm gonna be at hers." "Which shouldn't be. Chris came to you asking if _you_ could be at his daughter's party. The last time I checked, you asked Chris to do the same thing in return. He doesn't have to go to your kids' stupid birthday party. He has his own kid to worry about." "Just like I have mine! Why am I even arguing with you? You don't even _have_ kids!" "And if I did, I wouldn't be up their asses, and they wouldn't be up mine!" Chris came inside the Tortuga, just as Alison dropped her bags, and took off her earrings. "I've had just about enough of you!" she shouted. Laura grabbed her best friend's arm. "Alison!" she shouted, trying to hold her back. "Let me go Laura!" Alison shouted angrily. "You know I don't play when it comes to my kids!" "What happened?" Chris asked Martin, who was helping Laura hold Alison back. "Aviva was talking about Alison's kids, and broke out the momma bear in her." He said. Alison continued to try to break free. After a while, she finally gave up, and cried. Aviva had already gone to her room. "Let me go!" she shouted. They did. She fell. Chris went to help her up. "I'm so sorry about that!" he said. "It's not your fault." Alison said, standing up. "Not your fault. I should've expected this to happen. Everyone does it. They look at me, and think I'm this stuck up piece of gold, and that my twins, the only things that I have left, are spoiled, conceited, and greedy. Just like their mother. But they're not. My kids are not conceited, they're not spoiled, and they sure as hell aren't greedy." "It's true." Laura said. "Bethany and Alex are the sweetest little things you'll ever meet. They love their mother." "And I love my kids." Alison said. "I'll do anything to keep them happy and safe." "Come here." Chris said, hugging her. "Listen to me, you're a wonderful mother. An amazing mother. I can tell by just watching what just happened. Your children couldn't have asked for a better parent." Alison smiled tiredly. "Thank you Chris." She said. "That makes me feel a lot better." Chris smiled at her. "Anytime beautiful." He said. He kissed her forehead. "Let's get back to work." He said. Alison blushed. "Alright." She said dreamily. Laura and Martin exchanged glances.
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Aviva sighed as she checked the blades of her chainsaw. "Pretty sharp." She said. "Pretty sharp." She looked at the chair. Christina's blood still there. Dry and caked, but still there. She smiled evilly. "You're next Alison." She said. "Right after the parties." She laughed wickedly.

"Alex! Bethany!" "Mummy!" the twins yelled happily, running into her open arms. "Oh my babies!" Alison said, kissing them all over. They laughed. "How was your flight?" "It was fun!" Alex said. "They gave us peanuts and candy and purple soda!" "Yeah!" Bethany agreed. "But what made it more fun was that it brought us back to you." "Awwweee!" Alison said smiling. "That's so sweet!" She took hold of their hands. "Come on." She said. "There's someone I want you guys to meet." They followed her outside, where Chris and Martin waited for them in the Createrra. The twins screamed. "It's the Wild Kratts!" "Laura was right." Martin said. "They _are_ adorable." "Yeah." Chris said. "Totally." "Go on." Alison said. "Say hi." "Hi!" Alex said, hugging them. "I'm Alex!" "Hey Alex!" Chris and Martin said. "Nice jacket you got there." Alex beamed proudly. "Thank you." He said. "My mommy gave it to me for Christmas." "Did she give you the accent as well?" Martin asked. Alex nodded. "Because my Mum is British, and my dad is English." "I see." "And who's _this_ little beauty?" Chris asked, referring to shy Bethany, who'd hid behind her mother. "You must be the one and only Bethany. The shy one." Alison smiled. "Yes. She's very shy. And also terrified of zebras." "Zebra?" Bethany asked worriedly. "Mummy is the zebra gonna hurt me?" "No dear. They're harmless. I had to learn the hard way." Alison said, shooting the brothers an angry stare. "How?" Alex asked. "I'll explain on the way to the Tortuga." "We're going to the Tortuga?!" "Yes." Chris and Martin put the twins' bags in the trunk. Then, they were off. "Tell me!" Alex said. "Well," Alison said. "They locked me in a room with Sugar Socks the Zebra, and wouldn't let me out. Not even to get some water. We were in there for hours. I couldn't stop screaming. Eventually, I calmed down, and relaxed. They still wouldn't let me out. So, I ended up falling asleep on the thing." Alex laughed at her. "You had to get locked in a room with a zebra! Mummy's terrified of zebras!" "Not that zebra." Alison said. "Sugar Socks is really sweet once you get to know her." Bethany moved closer to her mother. "Hey, Bethany." Chris said, turning to face her. "I have a little girl your age. She's just like you. She's shy, she's really quiet and sweet. Do you like to read?" "It's all she ever does." Alex said. Chris smiled. "So does my daughter." "Does she like to play dress up?" Bethany asked, quietly. "Oh yeah." The adults all said. "All the time." Bethany smiled, and looked at her mother. "She likes dress up, Mommy!" she whispered happily. "I know." Alison said smiling. They finally made it to the Tortuga HQ. "Whoa!" Alex said. "It's even bigger than I imaginated!" Chris and Alison laughed. "I like that kid." Chris said. "Yeah." Martin said. "He's fun. Now, as for Bethany, she's cute." "Yeah." Chris said. "Adorable." "Alright kids," Alison said tiredly. "Let's get you guys out of those dirty hot clothes, and into some comfy pajamas." "Yay!" Alex said. "Let's go! I need a long bath. You have no idea how hard it is to wipe off on a plane." He shuddered. Alison laughed. "Believe me, I do." She said. Chris watched her take the twins to her room. "She's a good mom." Martin said. "Duh." Chris said. "I wonder where her husband is." "You think she's married?" "I don't really know. She's never mentioned having a husband." Martin thought about it. "You're right." He said. "Now I wanna know!" They waited for Alison to come back. When she didn't, they went to check on her. She was asleep with the twins. Her arms wrapped protectively around them. Chris looked at her ring finger. There was the ring. For some reason, he felt his heart break. "She's married." He reported to his brother. "I guess they're in one of those relationships." "Yeah. Like they need to separate for a minute." "Yeah. Well, I'm kind of tired too, so I'm just gonna hit the hay. Goodnight Martin." "Night little bro."

That night, Chris tossed and turned in his sleep. He woke up, and found himself standing in a nursery, holding a screaming Chrystal. "Shhhh!" he said. "It's okay, Daddy's got you." He wanted to stop so badly, but he couldn't. It was like the dream had total control over him. After Chrystal went to sleep, immediately, he ran to his bedroom. There was blood all over the place. Insides, and outsides splattered everywhere. Chris felt his stomach lurch as he threw up. "Oh my gosh!" he said. "Christina!" He ran through the Tortuga, pounding on everyone's door. "Help!" he shouted. "Help! Christina's been murdered!" He turned around. Chrystal, now two years of age stood behind him with teary eyes. "Mommy's dead?" she asked. "No more Mommy?!" "Baby Girl," Chris saw himself walking towards her. "I'm sorry." He heard himself say. Chrystal was devastated. "Mommy!" she cried. "Chris!" Alison cried. "Chris, wake up!" "Daddy! Get up!" Chrystal said. "Bro!" Martin said. "Come on bro. Wake up!" "_You killed our only child!_" Mrs. Johnson's voice shouted angrily. "Daddy!" "Chris!" Chris finally came to, and woke up. He ran to the bathroom and closed the door. "Is he alright?" Alison asked concerned. "I don't know." Martin said. "He does this every year when it comes around that day." Chris came out of the bathroom and sat on his bed. Alison handed him a bottle of water. "Thank you." He said. "Daddy." Chrystal said, hugging him. "It's okay. Nobody blames you." Chris hugged his daughter and cried. Chrystal cried too. "I know." Chrystal said. "I know. It hurts. It hurts me too. But you know what?" She lifted her father's chin so that they were eye to eye. "We're in this together." Chris smiled. "I love you Chrystal." He said. "I love you too." Chrystal said. "Which is why I'm gonna pretend you weren't crying." "Yeah. We all should do that." Chris said, laughing. "Done." Alison said smiling sleepily. She yawned. "I'm going back to bed." She said. She left, but came back. "And by the way," she said. "I'm not married. I'm divorced. Goodnight." She lifted. Chrystal sighed happily. "I'm so glad she's here." She said. "I _love_ Alison! I've been to every one of her concerts." Chris laughed. "I know." He said. "I took you." Chrystal looked at her father.

"Daddy." She said. "You need a girlfriend." Martin laughed. "What did I tell you?" he asked. "That's how you _know_ you need one. When your own daughter tells you that you need one!" Chris sighed. "Look." He said. "Don't worry about me. I'll be fine." There was a knock on the door. "Come in." Chris said. "Excuse me," Alison said, her voice wavering. "Have any of you seen my kids?" "No. We were in here." "Okay." Alison said. She seemed out of it. "Thanks." She turned to leave, then fainted. "Alison!" Chris and Martin said. "Go get her some water!" Chris said. "Chrystal, go get Laura!" "On it!" Chrystal said. She came back a few minutes later. "She's fainted too." "Laura!" Martin said, running to her room. Chris gently slapped at Alison's cheeks. "C'mon, Alison." He said. "Wake up." Martin brought Laura out. She was crying. "Leave her alone!" she said. "Alex. Bethany." Alison said, still unconscious. Laura took the water, and dumped it on Alison's face. She came to. "My kids are missing!" she shouted. She ran to her room. "Empty! My babies are not in here!" she said. "I want my kids!" Her friends had to cover their ears. Her voice was high enough without the screaming. They searched everywhere, but couldn't find the twins anywhere. After hours of searching, Alison gave up, sat on the sofa and cried. "My babies!" she sobbed. "My precious little angels! They're gone!" "Hey," Chris said, sitting next to her. "Don't give up just yet. They'll turn up." "Mommy!" the twins cried, running to her. Alison turned around. Alex and Bethany were covered in blood. "Mommy! That lady in the yellow jacket tried to kill us!" "Yellow jacket?" Alison asked. "Aviva!" "Alison!" Laura said. "No, Laura!" Alison said angrily. "She's gone too far! Now Momma Bear's got some ass to beat." Her eyes flashed to and emerald green. Her hair turned white with rage as her feet lifted off the ground. "What the hell is going on?" "You see." Laura said. "Alison's parents were chemists, and they died in a chemical explosion. Alison was in the lab when it happened. But she was just a baby. I guess the explosion affected her somehow. I was four, and they adopted me. Since I was the oldest, they made me promise to protect her. And I plan on keeping that promise. But anyway, I didn't know about the side effects until she went to school. These kids kept picking on her, and the next thing I know. The school was on fire, and the kids that kept messing with her were dead. And this is why I don't let her fight. She'll kill you." They heard Aviva scream. "You tried to kill my kids!" Alison shouted. "Alison!" Laura said, running outside. "Alison, look at me!" "No! If I look at you, I'm gonna stop! I don't wanna stop!" She started walking towards Aviva. "Alison!" Laura shouted. She ran in front of her. The twins followed. "Mommy!" Alex said.

"Please don't do it!" Bethany hid behind her brother and cried. "Alex, Bethany." Alison said. She calmed down, and went back to normal. Her kids ran to her. "Mommy." They said. "Aviva," Martin said. "Have you lost your mind?! Trying to kill Alison's children?" Aviva frowned. She was busted. "I'm sorry?" she said. "Chris, there's not much to say about it." "Not much to say?! Did you literally just say that?! You tried to kill five year old twins! And there's not much to say about that?" Alison took her kids inside. "Let's go." She said angrily. "We're leaving." "Alison, wait!" Chris said, chasing after her. "Please don't leave. I need you! Please! You have no idea how happy you've made Chrystal. Please, you said you'd do it." "Yeah, and you'd do the same in return." Alison said. "But, look at what your little crew mate did! I'm sorry, but it's too risky for me and the twins. And I don't wanna take any chances." She went to her room and started packing. "Mommy, are we going home?" Alex asked. "Yes pet. We're going home." She said. There was a knock at the door. "Come in." Koki came in. "Hey Ali." She said. "Kenya." Alison said. "It's nice to see you again." "Same. Why are you packing?" "Isn't it obvious? We're leaving." "Why?" "Because I don't think I can handle people trying to kill my kids." "But, it was only Aviva. You know I'd never want to hurt them. Chris and Martin sure as hell won't as much as think of hurting them. More Chris than Martin, but you get the point. Alison, Chris needs you. Please don't go." They heard police sirens. "Chris called the cops." Koki said. "You know, Chris has never done any of this since Christina died. He's been anti-social, and all isolated and stuff. The only time he comes out, is when Chrystal's here. And even still, he stays in there." "Why are you telling me this?" "Because, you brought our old Chris back! You don't know how long it is since we last heard him laugh, or seen him smile! Martin told me and Laura not to mention this to anyone, but, when he heard his baby brother laughing in that room while you guys were planning the parties, he cried." "It's been that long?" "Yes. You have no idea how much we missed the old Chris. And you brought him back to us. Please, Alison. Stay." Alison sighed as she looked at her children. They were fast asleep. "Alright." She said. "I'll stay." Koki smiled. "Thank you, cousin." She said. Alison smiled tiredly at her. "You're welcome." She said. She kissed her sleeping twins, and unpacked her bags. She heard the police sirens slowly fade away. It was done. Aviva was going to prison. She came out of the room.

"Is she gone?" she asked. "Yeah." Martin said. "Please don't leave. We-"" I know. Koki told me. I'm not going anywhere." "Really?" "Really. Besides, Chris has a lot going on. I couldn't just up and leave him. I care too much about him and Chrystal." "Wow." "Yeah. So, I'm gonna go to bed because I am exhausted, and sleep is teasing me right now." "Alright l goodnight." "Goodnight Martin." She hugged him and went to her room. Martin smiled. "Thank you, Alison." He said. "She's sweet, isn't she?" Laura asked, hugging him from behind. Martin laughed. "Yeah. She is." He said. "But, not as sweet as you baby." "Aww." They kissed. "That couldn't wait until _after_ I'm in my room?" Chris asked. He was happy for his big brother, he really was! He just couldn't stand to see them all Lovey Dovey and all. Besides, it made him think about that kiss he and Alison shared. "My bad bro." Martin said scooping up his giggling girlfriend. "We'll go somewhere else. I totally forgot about your situation." He and Laura headed for their bedroom. "By the way," Martin said. "Alison's staying." "Who?" "Alison." Koki came in the living room. "Hey, Koki," Chris said. "Hey Chris." Koki said. "I talked to her." "Talked to?" "Alison." "Who is Alison? How do you, Martin and Laura know this Alison girl, and I don't?" "Calm down, Mighty Duck." She said. "You'll meet her eventually. When she decides to come." There was a knock on the door. "I think we should leave for Australia tonight." Chris said. "Too many people know where we are, and I don't wanna hurt nobody for trying to kill my daughter." "Who is it?" "Um, Sabrina." "Who?" "I'm Alison's lawyer." "Oh! Hold on a sec!" He went to Alison's room. She must've been really tired. She was fast asleep on the floor. Chris smiled. "You are too much." He said, gently lifting her up, and carrying her to her bed. As soon as he laid her down, she felt the bed for her twins. Having found them, she wrapped her arms around them protectively. "Alex and Bethany." She said in her sleep. "Yes, Mommy?" the twins asked, also asleep. "I love you guys." "We love you too, Mommy." Alison smiled. "Good." She said. Chris went back to the living room. "Well?" Koki asked. "She's sleeping." Chris said. He sighed. "You ever heard her talk in her sleep?" "No." "It's literally the most adorable thing I've ever heard. And it's just, you know, her voice. It's so high-pitched but yet, it's so soft and quiet. And then her big blue eyes! They just make me so relaxed, and calm. And she's just so beautiful and smart, and… and I don't want her to go, because I don't wanna go. I don't want to be isolated and distant again. I wanna love again. And I guess I did. Because, I'm in love with her. I love her." Koki nodded and smiled. "You do realize you just admitted that you love Alison, right?" she asked. "And her lawyer was sitting here the whole time?" "Really?" he looked at the woman sitting next to her. She looked familiar. "I'm Sabrina. Sabrina Gilbert. I'm Alison's lawyer." Chris shook her hand. "You must be Chris." "The one and only." "Yes." Sabrina said. "Where's Alison?" "Asleep." "Wake her up." "What? She's exhausted!" "I can care less. Wake her up." "Okay, but it's your funeral." He went in the room. "Hey," he said softly shaking her. "Your lawyer's here." Alison slowly opened her eyes, and smiled. "Yeah?" she asked. "Your lawyer's here. I don't know why, but she told me to wake you up." Alison sighed. "I swear." She said. "If it's for what I think it's for, I'm going to kill her." She got up. Why hadn't Chris noticed that she was in her underwear when he put her on her bed? Alison tied on her robe. Chris didn't mean to, but he stared. He had no idea that Alison had such a beautiful figure! "Damn." He said. "Pardon?" Alison asked. "Um, nothing." Chris said quickly. "Let's not keep your lawyer waiting." Alison laughed. "Please." She said. "My lawyer will be fine." Sabrina sat with Koki on the couch. "Hello Sabrina." Alison said. "Alison." Sabrina said. "It's nice to see you again." "Nice to see you again too, little sister." "Sister?" Chris asked. "You're sisters?" "Yes." Alison said smiling. "Can't you see the resemblance?" "Kind of." "Anyway." Sabrina said. "My sister called, and told me that your late wife's parents are trying to get full custody of your daughter. And they feel that in order to do so, they try to keep her as far away from you as possible. Am I correct?" "Yes." "Okay. Where's your daughter?"

"She's asleep. You'll have to talk to her after I pick her up from school." "But, the date is-""Saturday." "This Saturday or next week Saturday?" "Next week." "Okay. This is gonna be easier than I thought." "What do you mean?" "Well, Mr. Kratt, I work better when I don't have much time. I'm just like that. So, tomorrow, I'll talk to your daughter. So, while we have time. Let's begin with you."
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_Three Months Later…_

Chrystal looked at her father with nervous eyes. "Daddy," she said. "What if we lose?" Chris looked at Alison and her sister, who were going through some files. Alison came over to them. "Okay guys." She said. "There's some good news and bad news." "The good?" "We have a lead." "And the bad?" "There is none, I just always wanted to say that." Chrystal gave a relieved sigh. "Don't do that!" she said. "You scared us!" Chris and Alison laughed. "Okay, I'm gonna go to my seat. Remember. Calm is Key." Chris nodded. "Calm." He said. "And cry if you need to." "Of course." Alison smiled at him. "Good luck guys!" she said. The session began. "Okay," the judge said, looking at the papers on her desk. "Chris Kratt vs. The parents of the late Christina Kratt. Now, Mr. Kratt, why do you think your late wife's parents are trying to win custody of your daughter?" "Because they claim that I'm Christina's murderer. Even though, my newfound attitude clearly shows that I am not." "And you want her because?" "She's my daughter! Why else would I want her? Chrystal is the only thing that keeps me together when I'm going through my emotional stages! She's _mine_!" "What a Drama Queen!" Christina's mother said. "Your Honor, this man is clearly not emotionally nor mentally stable enough to care for the child!" "You shut your face crocodile!" Chrystal shouted. "My Daddy is more stable than your false teeth!" "You little sea urchin!" "Don't talk about my daughter like that you old fossil!" "I'll show you an old fossil!" There was a loud uproar. "Order! Order on the Court!" the judge shouted, banging her mallet. "Now," she said, once everyone was quiet. "Will the lawyers please stand?" Sabrina stood. "Great job!" she mouthed. Chris smiled. "You're Honor." Sabrina said. "My client would like full custody of his daughter, Chrystal Amanda Kratt. I believe that the young girl and her father have a bond that shan't be broken. As you've just witnessed, he's very protective of her." "Your Honor," the Johnson's lawyer said. Chrystal hid behind her father. She hated Mr. Bowie. "Chrystal needs to be with her grandparents. From what I hear, they hardly ever see her." "Hardly ever see her?!" Sabrina asked. "Your Honor, Chrystal's been in her grandparents' care since her mother died! Mr. Kratt is just starting to see his daughter again! They are constantly refusing to let him see her, and there was even a time they wouldn't even let her out of the car! Windows opened just enough for a speck of dirt to get in. What's worse is that her grandparents were inside, while she was out in the hot sun!" "Your Honor, if I may, I have a few questions for Chrystal." "Proceed." Chrystal slowly came from behind her father. When Mr. Bowie reached out to help her up, she snatched her hand away.

He smirked at her. "I like 'em feisty!" he mouthed. Chrystal's eyes widened with fear. "Daddy!" she cried. "I want my Daddy!" "You can go to him after you answer-"" I'm not answering a single thing until my Daddy is starting next to me!" "Chrystal, please." "I'll allow it." The judge said. Chris stood next to her. "Happy now?" Mr. Bowie asked. "Very." Chrystal said smugly. "Good. Now, where do you live? And answer all questions honestly." "Alright." "Where do you live?" "In the Tortuga HQ with my Daddy, my uncles and aunt, Alison, and her twins, and Laura." "Okay. How do you feel about living with your grandparents?" "I hate it! All Granny does is drill me about how to be a lady. And all grandpa does is sleep and Bingo. And all _you_ do is-""Okay next question. Where do you go to school when you're with your father?" "I go to the school in New York." "How do you get there?" "The Tortuga, duh." "And your grandparents?" "I don't." "You're saying that you don't go to school when you're with your grandparents?" "Yes." "Are you sure?" "You said to answer all questions honestly." "That I did." "So, can I be honest with you right now?" "Of course." "I love my Daddy. He's always been there for me. He and I are one, so if you take me from him, you take him from me. And I don't like the fact that I'm even here trying to argue with you all so that I can stay with the man that made me. That's like stealing a diamond from a miner. He went through all that work to get what he was after, and you just take it from him! You have no idea what it's like to grow up without a mother, but with a father that works twice as hard to fill both sides. My Dad is more than just my Dad. He's more than just some widower. He's my inspiration. He's the reason why I'm here in the first place!

"So why don't you all just save yourselves the trouble, and give me to my Daddy, because I'm not going to anyone else!" Chris looked at his daughter with loving, but teary eyes. The judge looked at them. "Well, I'm not sure how to make this easy, but the child stays with her grandparents. Mr. Christopher, you are never allowed to see your daughter again." Chris fainted. "No!" Chrystal cried. "Daddy! Daddy!" "Let's go girl!" her grandmother hissed in her ear. "When we get back to London, you're going to get the beating of your worthless life!" "NO!" Chrystal cried, trying to run back to her unconscious father. "Daddy!" "You're Honor!" Sabrina suddenly shouted. "Your Honor, if I may, I just found some interesting information on Mr. Bowie." Chrystal looked at her. "He's a pervert!" she said. "He's had more than twenty charges of rape against him. Which is why Chrystal asked for her father. It turns out that Mr. Donald Bowie has been trying to make her his next victim. Apparently, he's tried to sleep in her bed with her, and her grandparents have told her that he's going to marry her, and she'd be his child wife." "It's true!" Chrystal shouted kicking her grandmother. She finally let go after Chrystal bit her. "I can show you the bruises!" Chrystal said, rolling up her shirt sleeves. "Look!" she said. The judge looked. Sure enough, there were cuts and bruises. "Arrest them!" she said. "The child stays with her father! Case closed!" Alison ran to help Chris up. "Chris!" she said. "We did it! Chrystal's all yours." She looked around her before whispering, "You can get up now." Chris got up, and brushed the dirt from his hair. "Damn that floor's dirty!" he said. Alison laughed and smiled. "Daddy!" Chrystal cried, running to him. "Chrystal!" Chris said, picking her up and swinging her around. They both laughed. "Oh I'm so proud of you!" Chris said. "Did you really mean those things you said back there?" "Of course I did! You're my Daddy!" "And you're Daddy's special girl." Chrystal smiled at her father. "I love you Daddy." She said. "I love you too, Baby Girl." Chris said. Alison laughed. "Congratulations." She said. "I'm happy for you guys!" Chris smiled at her. "Thank you, Ally." He said. "I really appreciate you helping me get Chrystal back. I have no idea how I'm going to repay you." "You don't have to repay me. Your smile is thanks enough." "Yeah, but, I feel like I should give you something more than just a smile." "What else could you possibly give me?" "Something you've never had, but always wanted." "There're lots of things that I've always wanted but never got. And that was while I was married to that beast Abram." She shuddered. "Oh, I hate that man!" "Maybe we can discuss this later, when we're in the Tortuga. Okay?" "Sure." "Okay." He kissed her cheeks and went to go talk to his brother. Alison smiled, and gingerly placed her hand where he kissed her. "Damn." She said later that night to Laura and Koki. "I'm in love with him!" "I knew it!" Laura said laughing. Alison blushed. "Yeah yeah yeah." She said. "Of course you did. Just, don't tell Martin. I know he's your boyfriend, but he's also Chris's brother." "I can't make any promises. But, I'll try. If he tickles it out of me, then there's nothing you can say." "And I always keep secrets." Koki said.

"Like when Aviva told me not to tell anybody that she had a massive crush on Chris! I never told a soul. Or the time Chris told me that he was in love with you. I haven't told anyone yet! See, you can trust me with your secrets. I never tell them." "Tape her mouth shut." Alison said. "Good idea." Koki said. The two women went to their rooms. Alison went to get a glass of water. She hadn't seen Chris in the living room, so when he'd gotten up to use the bathroom, he startled her, and the glass fell. Chris turned. "Oh," he said. "Ally. It's you. Sorry about that. Here, let me help you." He got the broom, and swept up the broken pieces of glass. Alison hopped in a chair while he worked. "I don't really know if all of it's up," Chris said. "But I don't want to take a chance, and you cut your pretty feet. This might feel weird for you." He said. He lifted her off the chair, and carried her into the living room. "There we go." He said, sitting her down. "No glass on your feet." Alison laughed. "Thank you." She said. "No." Chris said, sitting next to her. "Thank _you_. For everything." "No problem." They were silent. "So," Chris said. "Wanna talk about that beast Abram you mentioned earlier. In fact, let's just talk about your marriage. I wanna know what it was like." Alison sighed. "Well," she said. "It was good at first. Abram was such a sweet person. I met him at a bookstore. I was happy with him. We got married. Laura wasn't too hot about that. But, I loved him, and didn't care what anyone else thought about it. But, then he started showing who he really was. He constantly beat me. Always raping me. I was too afraid of him to tell anybody about it. I made Laura promise not to mention it either. Then, one fateful night, Abram decided that he wanted to have kids. I didn't think I was ready to be a mother yet, and I told him that I wanted to wait. Big mistake. The next thing I know, I'm pushed up against the wall, trying to fight him off. He was stronger than me by a long shot. I tried screaming, but he punched me in the mouth and drug me to the room.

_Flashback…_

"_Abram stop!" Alison cried. "Shut up!" Abram shouted angrily. He tossed her on the bed, and held her arms and legs down. "You knew this was going to happen! I told you about telling me what to do!" He punched her. "Abram!" Alison cried out. "I'm sorry!" "Sorry's not gonna cut it! Then you told me to wait!" He tore off her clothes. "And you know I don't wait for anything." Alison cried as he wrapped duct tape around her mouth, undressed, then climbed in the bed…_

_End of Flashback…_

"So, that's how you ended up with the twins." Chris said. Alison, who'd been crying while elaborating, nodded. "We divorced after they were born." She said. "I found out that he'd had other wives and children. But, I couldn't stay away from him. I married him again. It repeated. Divorce, marry repeat. I just kept going back to him. Until, I was finally able to leave him and stay away. That was the day you called." "Wow." "Yep." "So, in other words, your marriage was pure hell." "Exactly." Chris nodded. He knew how he'd repay her. "So, the parties are tomorrow." Alison said smiling. "Yep." Chris said, moving closer to her. "Has it really been two weeks already?" "Yeah." Chris said. "We should probably be heading to bed. Got a lot to do." They stood. Just as Alison turned to leave, Chris grabbed her hand and spun her around so that they were face to face. "I just can't go to bed without kissing you senseless." He said. He kissed her sweet soft lips. Alison's eyes slowly drifted shut as she let him lay her on the couch, and kiss her. Chris felt his heart pounding as their tongues touched for the first time. He tasted her sweet heat. Alison gasped as his hands slipped in between her thighs. She moaned as he touched her clitoris through her thin panties. He kissed her breasts. "Oh Ally!" he said. "Oh sweet, sweet Ally!" Alison's legs slipped apart. Chris's fingers fell in. Alison moaned as she bit her lower lip. "Go ahead." She said. "No sense stopping now." "You little freak." Chris said, kissing her again and again. He began to finger her. "Oh Chris!" Alison cried between kisses. Chris continued to finger her. "You're so wet!" Chris said. Alison smiled. "I wonder why." She said before crying in ecstasy. She'd reached her climax. Chris kissed her before whispering, "I love you, Alison. I really do." Alison's eyes widened with shock. Then she smiled. "I love you too Chris." She said. Chris smiled. "Do you want to be my girlfriend?" he asked. Alison nodded. "Of course." She said. "Mommy?" they heard Alex say. Chris and Alison quickly sat up, and separated. Alison fixed her clothes. Chris just hoped Alex didn't know what "woman" smelled like. "Mommy," Alex said sleepily. "I had a bad dream." "Oh, come here." Alex sat in his mother's lap. Alex looked at Chris. "Why is your hair so messed up?" he asked. "Your mother." Chris said. "She kept pulling it." Alison hid her blushing smile. "Oh." Alex said. "What was your bad dream about?" Alison asked. "It was a good dream at first. You were getting married, and I was the ring bearer. Then Daddy busted in, and he grabbed you by the hair and just started beating you. Then he looked at me and Bethany and told us to get in the car. You fell asleep while he was beating you, so you couldn't jump on him and protect us like you normally would. I woke up after that." "Oh honey." Alison said. "Abram is not gonna get to you or me anytime soon. He's in prison. And he's gonna stay there for some time." "Really?" "Really." Alex smiled. That made him feel better. "Good." He said. Alison looked at her watch. 12:00. "Alex." She said, "Go get your sister, and meet me outside." Alex smiled excitedly. "Okay!" he said. "What's going on?" Chris asked. "Nothing. It's their birthday, and every year, we go outside to watch the sunrise. They say that when the sun is up, their birthday can start. You and Chrystal are welcome to join us if you want." As if on cue, Chrystal, fully awake considering that she _always _wakes up at 12 in the morning, came in.

"Good morning Daddy!" she said. "What's the plan for today?" "Good Morning Ms. Chrystal." Chris said. "We have a wonderful K'trina party planned for today. Would you like for me to fox you breakfast?" "Yes please and thank you." "My pleasure miss." Alison laughed. "Very funny." She said. "I do not wake up like that!" "We know." Chris said. "She wants to do the beginning seen of-""I never thought I'd love again." Chrystal said. "My favorite movie." Alison smiled. "Aww, thank you!" she said. Chris smiled at her. "Would you like some breakfast too?" he asked. "Sure." Alison said. "Just let me get the twins." She went to her room. Alex and Bethany were sitting on her bed. "Guys." She said. "Come on, Chris is making breakfast." "No." Alex said. "I don't wanna eat breakfast. Especially not with you and Chris." "Pardon?" "You're a liar!" Alex screamed. "You're a bloody liar!" "Excuse me? Watch your tongue young man, one, and two, what on Earth are you talking about?" "You don't love us!" Bethany said quietly, but still angrily. "You told Daddy that you didn't want to have kids, and that you wanted to wait." "But Daddy wanted kids. He wanted us! Why are we even with you?!" "Because," Alison said, frowning now. "Your father is a dog. He has other wives, and children. If your father cared enough about you, he would've been there when you were born! He told me not to name you, Alex, after him because 'two Abrams was more than enough'. At first I thought he was talking about his father, but he was actually talking about his _other_ son. The one a few months younger than you, if you must know! Yes, I told him I wasn't ready to be a mother yet, and yes I told him to wait. But he didn't. He raped me. He forced himself into me, and that is how I ended up with you! After I got pregnant, he changed his mind, and told me to get an abortion. In other words, kill you both. But, because I suddenly loved the thought of being a mother, I took the beatings until you were born. Now who the fuck told you all this bullshit?!" "That guy with the funny hat and camera." Alex said, sniffling. He looked at his sister. "Beth," he said. "We hurt Mommy's feelings!" The twins started to cry as they got up to hug their crying mother. "We're sorry, Mommy!" they cried in unison. "So very, very sorry!" "It's okay." Alison said. "Close your windows, and go to the roof." "Why?" "Paparazzi." The twins obeyed. Alison went outside. "Miss Parr!" the paparazzi shouted, cameras flashing. Alison _hated_ the paparazzi. "Look," she said to them. "I'm usually a nice person. I answer your obnoxious questions, I pose for photos, and I sign autographs. Typical celebrity stuff. But, when you guys get all up in my business and tell my kids, I get just a little bitchy, and then you see the not-so-nice side of me. Okay? Okay. Go away." "But, Miss Parr," one man with a camera said. "Is it true that your twins' birthday is the same day as your boyfriend's daughter?" "Yes. Today, which is why I'm telling you to go-"" How does it feel to know that your biggest fan is your boyfriend's daughter?" "What do you mean?" "How do you feel about the girl?" "Chrystal? I love her. She's just the sweetest little thing! She and my Bethany love to play together." "So, if one day she accidently called you 'Mommy', would you get mad at her?" "Of course not! What kind of monster do you take me for?!" "Do you-"" That's enough questions for today!" Chris said, coming outside. "Miss Parr has a lot to do, and you're holding her up." "Are you really together?" "Yes. No go away!" they didn't. "Just ignore them." Alison said once they were inside. "They do this every year on their birthday." "What was the whole 'boyfriend's daughter' about?" "They were kind of hoping for something a bit more on the rude side, but with the paparazzi, you just gotta be honest with them." "So all that you said about Chrystal was true?" "Of course it was. I really do love her." Chris smiled. "I'm glad." He said. "Because I thought I was the only one getting attached to kids that aren't mine." "You mean the twins?" "Yeah." Alison smiled. "I'm glad." She said. They kissed. Cameras flashed. Chris, lips still locked with Alison's, closed the curtains. "Nosey." He said. "Let's go to my room. I have something for you." "Okay." Alison said. They went to his room. "Sit on the bed." He said. "And close your eyes. No peeking." "I won't." Alison said. She had covered her eyes and could only hear Chris moving around. She felt him get behind her on the bed. Something cold and hard touched her skin. "Hang on." Chris said. He left again, and came back with something breathing. "You can look now." He said. Alison opened her eyes and squealed happily. "Puppy!" she said. "She's adorable!" Chris smiled. "You want her?" he asked. "Yes!" Alison said smiling. "You gotta, come get her." Alison got up to get the puppy, when she saw herself in the mirror. A beautiful silver necklace with an even more beautiful pendant, was around her neck. "Oh Chris darling!" she breathed. "It… It's beautiful! I love it!" Chris smiled. "I hoped you would. I was gonna wait until after the parties. But, I decided against it." Alison smiled at him.

"Thank you." She said. Then she frowned. "But, I didn't get you anything." "No! It's not like that! I just wanted to show my appreciation for all you've done for me. Just you being here, and being mine is the best thing you've ever given me. Helping me get Chrystal back is what triggered it. I never thought I'd see her again. And then you came and let me use your lawyer, who didn't even break a sweat. And it's just my little way of thanking you." He kissed her. "I love you Ally. I've always loved you. I just didn't want to say anything before because I didn't think you'd like that. You'd think I'm some sick perv and leave." "That's not me at all. Besides, your brother told me everything the night you called about the party. I felt bad for you, but I could relate. We've both been hurt. I think that's why we're so perfect." "I think so too." Alison smiled. "Besides," she said. "When I heard your voice, I knew you had to be so damn sexy. Just not _this_ sexy." Chris laughed. "Yeah right." He said. Alison smiled. "I did!" she said laughing. They kissed. Alison smiled as she thought about last night. How Chris had pleasured her. "It's my turn." Alison said suddenly. "Huh?" Chris asked. Alison didn't respond. Instead she gently took the puppy, and put it on the floor. "Ally," Chris said. "What are you-" Alison pressed her lips against his. "Relax." She said. "Just sit." "Okay." He sat on the bed. Alison kneeled in front of him, and undid his pants. Chris had finally realized what was happening, and before he could say anything, Alison had already started playing with his bulging cock. "So _big_!" She said, licking his shaft. "I like it." Chris muffled a groan as Alison kissed him from shaft to head. "Alison." He muttered. Alison looked at him with fiery eyes as she jacked him. Chris bit his lip to keep from grabbing that sexy body and going wild. Alison felt him jerk. She smiled. That's exactly what she wanted. She teased him with her tongue. Circling his throbbing head. "Ally." Chris said, running his fingers through her long brown hair. She put him in her mouth, and began to throat him. Chris couldn't hold it. He let out a groan as he grabbed her hair, and brought her lower. Alison didn't stop.

"Uncle Martin," Chrystal said. "Have you seen my Daddy?" "Mr. Martin," the twins said. "Have you seen our Mommy?" "Um, no." Martin said. "I haven't seen either of them. They're probably working on some last minute stuff. Let me call my brother." He called Chris's Creature Pod.

"Alison, I'm coming!" Chris said. Alison came up just as he ejaculated. Alison let it fall on her breasts. Chris, now naked, lay back on the bed. "Damn." He said. "That was… amazing!" Alison, also naked, crawled on top of him. "Thanks." She said. They kissed passionately. Chris's Creature Pod buzzed. "It's Martin." He said. He answered it. "Bro," Martin said when his face appeared on the screen. "I called you about a hundred times!" "Really?" "Yes. Where are you?" "In my room. Naked." "I did not need to hear that last part. Where's Alison?" "In her room… probably naked." "Dude. Enough with the nude stuff." Chris laughed. Martin looked at him. Chris laughed! He actually _laughed_! "Bro!" Martin said. "You're back!" Chris smiled. "Yep." He said. "Let me get dressed. I'll be right out." "Okay." After a few minutes, Chris came out in his costume as a manager. "Okay." He said. "Let's get busy." Alison came out of her room, dressed as Chris. Laura was dressed as Martin. "Okay." They said. "To the…" they thought. "Whatever that needs to be rescued we don't really know what needs to be rescued because it's a beautiful day and a double birthday rescue!" Chris and Martin laughed really hard. So did the women. "Cute real cute." Chris said. "You're hilarious." Alison smiled. "Okay, Laura." She said. "You know what?" Chris said laughing. Chrystal smiled. "Look Alison!" she said. "I have the same dress like the one you wore in Australia." "I see." Alison said. "You look very cute in it." "Thank you." Chrystal said. Chris looked at Alison. "You look very cute in green." He said. "Aww, thank you Chris!" Alison said. "And you look very handsome in black and blue." "One tries." "One didn't try hard enough." "You little freak!" They laughed.
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Laura and Martin watched Chris and Alison the whole day. "Have you noticed that Chris and Alison getting… closer lately?" Laura asked, watching as Chris and Alison played with the kids. "Yeah." Martin said. "I could've sworn I heard Chris tell Alison he loved her." "Me too! But, they would've told us if they were, you know, together. Alison tells me everything." They looked at them. "Okay everyone," Chris said. "The moment we've all been waiting for has finally come!" "Cake!" Alex shouted. "Caaaaaaakkkkkkkeeeee! And ice cream!" Chris and Alison laughed. "Yes Alex." They said. "Cake and ice cream." "Yeah! Everybody get to the cake! Now!" All the little kids laughed as they rushed to the table. Chrystal and the twins smiled as everyone sang "Happy Birthday" to them. Alison sang a special song for them. Chrystal, tearing up, hugged her. "Thank you Daddy!" she said. "This is the best birthday party ever!" "Yeah!" the twins said, hugging Chris. "Thank you." "You're welcome." Chris and Alison said smiling. After the parties, Jimmy dropped the kids off home while the rest of the team cleaned up. "Bro," Martin said, tapping his brother who'd fallen asleep while sweeping. Chris woke up. "I didn't see the hamster!" he said quickly. Martin laughed. "Bro, you're tired. Go to bed." Chris yawned. "I'm fine." He said. "Sleep isn't really my thing you know?" He resumed sweeping, but fell asleep again. Martin sighed. "You're too big for this!" he said. He lifted his little brother, and carried him to his room. "Goodnight little bro." he said. Chris snored in reply. Martin laughed and went to finish sweeping for his brother. "Alison. Girl, let me do this. You need some sleep." Laura said, taking the rag from her. "I'm fine." Alison rubbed her eyes. "I'm fine." She said sleepily. "I am okay. Besides, I gotta bathe the twins, and then put the stuff away." "We'll take care of it all." Laura said. "You need to rest." Alison had fallen asleep again. "Martin!" Laura called. Martin sighed again. "She's getting too big for this too!" He said. He lifted Alison, and carried her to her room. "Goodnight Alison." He said. Alison mumbled something in her sleep. Martin gently closed the door, and went to help his friends.

"They really outdid themselves today." Martin said. The ship was clean, and everyone was asleep. He and Laura lay close together in his bed. "Yeah." Laura said. "I just wish we didn't have to go." "Me neither, but, Alison has a career. And you are a major part in it." Laura sighed. "Yeah. But, I was also hoping that she and Chris would work. I really hate to see her alone like that." "Hey, don't worry about that. She'll find someone. Trust me. Chris will live." "Yeah, but I don't want you to be alone. I love you. And I don't want to leave." Martin kissed her. "I'll wait for us." He said. He kissed her again. "Wanna get wild?" he asked. Laura smiled. "Of course I do." She said.

"So, when do you leave?" Chris asked. "Day after tomorrow." Alison said. "I'm gonna miss you." Chris kissed her. "I'm gonna miss you too Ally." He said. "But, you know I'll wait for you." Alison smiled. "Of course you will." She said. They kissed. Chris couldn't explain it, but every time he and Alison kissed, he got hard. Alison felt him pushing against her. She moaned. "So _big_!" she said. Chris kissed her neck, as they fell on the bed. Alison felt her nipples harden. Chris unhooked her bra, and ran his tongue over them. One by one. Alison cried with pleasure. "Yes!" she said as Chris slid her panties down and off. Running his fingers teasingly over her weak flesh. He kissed her. "You feel good." He said. "But I can make you feel better." He got up to undress. "Don't keep me waiting." Alison said. "I might get lonely in this big bed by myself. Besides," she took his hand, and placed it on her wet skin. "My body misses you." "Hell yeah!" Chris said. He quickly undressed. Alison smiled sexually. "Now," she said, slowly spreading her legs. "Come get it Daddy." Chris came. He kissed her breasts, and eased himself on top of her. "Wait," Alison said smiling. "It's dry. Let me help you with that." Without another word, she put him in her mouth, licking him up and down. Chris groaned as he grabbed her hair, and did his thing. Alison deep throated him, and didn't gag once. Finally coming up, she massaged his dick with her tits. "Fuck!" Chris said, enjoying the feeling. Alison continued to massage him, running her tongue over his head. Chris jerked. "Ally." He croaked. "Ally!" Alison kissed his flat, muscular stomach. "Alison Katherine Parr!" Chris said. "Feels so damn good!" Alison kept going. Finally, after some teasing licks on his balls, Chris came. Alison, satisfied with her deed, rubbed it over his throbbing dick. Chris laid back. "Come here." He said, using the voice he uses to let Chrystal know she's in serious trouble with him. Alison lay on top of him. "Yes?" she asked innocently. Chris kissed her, then flipped her over. "It's my turn." He said. Alison lay back on his pillow. "This should be interesting." She said. Chris parted her legs, and ran his tongue down her inner thigh. Alison shuddered. It felt good. Chris didn't stop there. He kissed her wet, hot pussy. Again and again. "Shit!" Alison said. He teased her clit with his tongue. Alison ran her fingers through his chocolate brown hair and whimpered as he licked her moist folds. "Don't stop!" she said, biting her lip. "Don't!" Chris didn't. He teased her. Alison gyrated against his tongue. It just felt so good! He squeezed her buttocks. Then, rubbed her with his fingers. "Yes!" she cried over again until she came. Her body shook in ecstasy. Chris spat, then kissed her. Their tongues rubbing and touching. Chris lifted one Alison's legs, and slid his hard dick inside of her. He thrust slowly at first, just to let her feel it. "You ready?" he asked, picking up the pace. Alison nodded. "Go on." She said, wrapping her legs around him. Chris smiled, and began thrusting faster. Harder. Alison's moans and cries rose with pleasure. Chris kissed her breasts, then shoulders. He kissed the base of her neck. "Say my name!" Chris said, moving even faster and harder. His dick went deeper into her pussy. "Chris!" Alison yelped. She groaned and gyrated as they fucked. "Feels good, doesn't it?" Chris asked. "Yes!" Alison cried out. "Yes! Yes! Yes!" Chris laid on top of her. Using his elbows as support so he wouldn't crush her. Alison cupped the back of his head, and kissed him. Chris stuck his tongue down her throat. Alison ran her tongue over his. They kissed passionately. Chris could feel the electricity as Alison bit the nip of his earlobe, and moaned in his ear. "I want you." She whispered. Chris kissed the skin beneath her ear. "I want you too, Baby." He said. Alison bit his lip. "You do me so good!" she said. Chris continued to pound her. Alison cried louder. Chris quickly kissed her. "You're gonna wake your kids, baby." He said. Alison smiled, and laid him on his back. "Let's see how quiet _you_ can be." She said, riding him. Moaning as her moist pussy rubbed against his dick. She played with herself right on top of him. Chris had to hand it to her. She was great. How could he _not_ be loud? "Okay, okay!" he said. "You win!" Alison smiled triumphantly, then laid back down. "Good." She said. "Now," she opened her legs wide. "Finish fucking my pussy. She misses you." Chris obliged. After hours and hours of pure pleasure, the both of them finally came. "That was… awesome!" Alison said, as she and Chris made out on the floor. "Yeah." Chris said.

"And now I know what sex feels like." Alison said. "Mmhh. I wanna make love to you like that every day and night." Chris smiled and nodded. "Yeah." He said. Alison's Creature Pod buzzed. It was Laura. She got up to answer it. "Alison here." She said. Chris got behind her, and put his dick back in her pussy, and fucked her doggy-style. "Alison," Laura said smiling. Chris kissed her ass repeatedly. "Mmm," Alison purred. "Yeah?" she said. "We're staying here." Alison looked at her. "What?" she asked. "Laura, are you serious?" "Yes!" Chris humped her. Alison bit her tongue to keep from making any sounds. "That's great!" she said, holding in a moan. Laura looked at her quizzically. "Alison, you okay?" she asked concerned. "I am fine." Alison said. "Yes… you… are!" Chris whispered with each thrust. Alison grabbed at the sheets. Laura listened. She knew that voice! "Alison!" she said laughing. "Yeah?" Alison asked, fighting the urge to groan. "Are you and Chris having sex right now?" Martin, who was asleep until he heard his brother in the same sentence as the "s" word, shot up. "What?" he asked. He looked at Laura's Creature Pod. "Hang on." Alison said. They could see the camera moving as Chris and Alison lay down. "Now what was that?" Alison asked. "You are!" Laura said laughing at her best friend. "Yes." Alison said. "And I've been holding this in for the longest. I can't hold it anymore. Excuse me." She put the Pod down, and let out every moan and cry she's been holding. Chris came inside of her. Which triggered her orgasm. Once they were quiet again, Alison picked her Pod back up. Laura and Martin looked at her. "Where's Chris?" they asked. As if on cue, Chris collapsed on top of her. Sweating like crazy. He kissed her. "I love you Ally." He said. "I love you too Chris." Alison said smiling. Chris looked at Laura and Martin. "Um, we'll call you guys back." He said. "Alison and I need a shower. And a talk." "Say no more." Martin said. Chris hung up. "Here," he said getting up. "Let me help you." He helped her up. They went to the bathroom. "The kids had a lot of fun today." Alison said, scrubbing with her pink bath scrub. "They did." Chris said. "But, um, I've been meaning to tell you this." "Yes?" Chris took a deep breath before continuing. "We bailed Aviva out of jail." "What?!" "I'm sorry! We just couldn't stand the thought of her being in a smelly old cell with a possible lesbian! I'm sorry baby!" "Chris! Have you lost your mind?! That bitch tried to kill my kids! And now you bring her back!" "Baby, I'm sorry! I know you guys have beef and everything, but she's a part of the team, and we can't just leave her like that." Alison sighed. "You better keep her as far away from me and my kids as possible." "I will, I promise." "Good." Chris hugged her from behind. "I love you Ally." He said. He kissed her. "And I mean that." Alison looked at him. "I love you too Chris." She said. "Come here." Chris said. He held her. Alison rested her head on his shoulders and fell asleep. Chris smiled as he carried her back to the bed, wrapped in her robe. He kissed her forehead. "Goodnight Alison Parr." He said. "I love you." He picked up her Creature Pod, and called Laura back. "Yo." Martin said. He saw his brother. "Oh it's you." He said. "Where's Alison?" "Sleeping." "Dude, you wore her out!" Martin said. "So, how does it feel to be back?" "Great." There was a knock on the door. "Who is it?" Chris asked. "It's me, Daddy." "Hold on Chrystal." Chris said. He dove under the covers. "Come in." he said. Chrystal opened the door. "Daddy." She said. "Aviva's back."

"Alright. Thank you." He went outside. Aviva was getting out of a cab. "Hey." She said when she saw him. "Hey." Chris said. "Alison around?" "She's asleep." "Oh. How about the-""The twins are fine. Also sleeping. They had a busy birthday." "I can see that." They went inside. "Well, I'm going to go to bed now." Chris said on a yawn. "Goodnight Aviva." "Goodnight." "Sweet dreams." She watched him go to his room. "Sweet dreams indeed." She said. She went to her room, and waited a few minutes. She could hear Chris's soft snoring, and laughed. "Too cute!" she said. She heard a door open, and went to see who it was. Alex and Bethany had woken up to find their mother. "Let's check Chris's room." Alex said. They went in his room. Their mom was fast asleep. Her head resting on Chris's bare chest. "Are they…_ naked_? Alex asked. His sister shrugged. "Maybe." She said. "It's hard to tell with the covers on her." They looked at Chris. "Ally." He said in his sleep. "It's for you." Alison opened her eyes and saw the twins. "What's the matter babies?" she asked concerned, covering herself with the sheets. "We got scared." Alex said. "Yellow jacket is back." "Already?" she tapped Chris. "Honey, I'm going to go with the twins for a few. I'll be back, okay?" "Alright, baby." Chris said. "Kids turn your heads." The twins obeyed. Sort of. Chris and Alison kissed passionately. "Gross." Alex said. "Told you not to look." Chris said, kissing Alison again. They finally stopped. "Alright." Alison said, tying on her robe. "Come on." The twins followed her to their bedroom. "I'll wait until you guys fall asleep." Alison said. "We're good." Bethany said. "Goodnight Mommy. We love you." Alison smiled and kissed their foreheads. "I love you guys too." She said. She went to Chris's room. "Are they okay?" Chris asked as Alison took off her robe. "They're fine." Alison said smiling sexually. Chris pulled her on top of him, and kissed her breasts. "Good." He said, turning over so that Alison was beneath him. "Now, I'm not lonely." Alison smiled and kissed him. "Shut up and fuck me." She said in his ear. "My pleasure." Chris said, his dick already inside her pussy.
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Martin and Laura smiled as Chris and Alison kissed passionately beneath the mistletoe. "Merry Christmas." Alison said smiling. "Merry Christmas baby." Chris said. He put his hand on her growing stomach. "Merry Christmas whatever you are my pwecious wittle angel!" he said. Alison laughed. "You idiot!" she said. "I'm your idiot." Chris said, kissing her hand. "Maybe too much of an idiot for not wearing a condom, but still an idiot." "Are you saying that you're sorry I'm pregnant?" Alison asked, hurt. "No!" Chris said quickly. "That's not what I meant!" "Yes it is!" Alison said, starting to cry. "You don't love the babies!" "No, baby! I do love the baby. It's our baby! I just meant-" "You just meant you don't love _me_!" "Ally! No, I love you with every fiber of my being. Okay, baby? I really do love you. And the baby, baby." Martin and Laura laughed at them. "Don't worry bro." Martin said. "It's just one of those mood swings. Remember when I told you not all women do it?" "You have your work cut out for you." Laura said laughing. "When she was pregnant with the twins, boy did she eat! Abram was too much of a jerk, so I had to do his job. And you can always tell what she's pregnant with. With the twins, her whole persona changed. She was shy one minute, and bubbly the next. She only wore pink and blue clothes. And she had a concert just for twins like hers. Now look at her. Not one, not two, but three! Yes Chris, you've really outdone yourself this time." "You just jinxed us. Thank a lot." Laura laughed. Alison sat in the couch, eating a pink cupcake, and smiling. "Chris," she said. "Yes, baby?" Chris asked. "The baby wants some fruit salad." Chris groaned inwardly. He dared not upset "the baby" which was really Alison's doing. Just last week Alison claims the baby made her throw her winter boots at him because he put mayo on the sandwich. "On it babe." He said, going to the kitchen. The twins were sitting in front of the oven, watching the cake bake. "Back up please." Chris said, going to check on the cake. The twins obeyed. "Almost ready." Chris said, closing the oven door. "Mr. Kratt," Alex said. "Is our Mommy gonna be okay?" "Why do you ask?" "Because she got fat." "She's not fat." Chris said, cutting up some fruit. "She's pregnant." "What does that mean?" "She's going to have a baby." Chris knew what was coming up, so he hurriedly placed the salad in a bowl, and brought it to Alison. "Thank you sweetie." Alison said smiling. "You're welcome." Chris said, sitting next to her. "Need anything else?" "No." Alison said. "Thank you." The twins wondered how the baby got inside their mother. "Let's ask Chrystal." Alex said. "She's smart." Bethany nodded, and the twins went outside where Chrystal played with Miss Perky Sugar Socks. "Chrystal!" Alex called, running to her. "Yeah?" Chrystal asked. Alex and Bethany caught up with her. "Where do babies come from?" Alex asked. Chrystal thought for a minute. Then shrugged. "I honestly don't know. Why? Is someone having a baby?" "Our Mommy is." "Really? But, doesn't she have a concert tonight?" "Yeah." "That's a lot of work! What if she passes out?" "It's not that long." Alex said. "They know she's pra-pri-pro?" He had trouble remembering the word Chris had said earlier. "Let's ask your Daddy." Alex suggested. Chrystal tied her zebra to a tree. "Alright." She said. They ran inside. "Careful!" Chris said, holding out his arm to stop them. "You guys nearly stepped on River!" The kids looked at the sleeping dog they hadn't noticed was there. "You know there's no running in the Tortuga." "Sorry." The kids chorused. They walked into the living room. Alison had fallen asleep again. Chris automatically took the glass bowl, and put the barely touched salad in the fridge. "Daddy," Chrystal said. Chris held up a finger. "Hold on Chrystal." He said. He went to his room, which he now shared with Alison, and got a blanket and pillow. He put the pillow behind Alison's head, and simply covered her with the blanket. "Thank you Chris." Alison said in her sleep. "You're welcome Ally." Chris said.

He looked at the kids. "Let's go outside." He whispered. He grabbed his jacket and hat. They carefully exited the Tortuga. Once they were outside, the kids asked why he'd done all of that. "Because," Chris explained. "Alison has a baby in her now. She can't do a lot of the things that she normally does without help." "Boy," Chrystal said. "She must hurt a lot!" "The baby is a human?" Alex asked. Chris nodded. "Yes." He said. "The baby is a human." "Alison has another human in her?" "Cool!" Alex said. "Yeah." Chrystal said. "Cool." "How'd the human baby get in her?" Chris stiffened. "You really don't want to ask me that." He said, throwing a snowball. "But how'd it get there?" "Um," Chris felt his cheeks getting hot. "Well," he said. "In life, when a man and woman get… attracted to each other, their bodies change." "How?" "Well, it's kind of hard to explain how. What's even harder is that I'm discussing this with six year olds." "But, how does the baby get there?" "The man and woman kiss a lot. Which means they love each other. Very much." "Like you and Mommy!" Alex said laughing. "Yeah. Like me and your mother. We love each other very much. And I'm going to marry her, and we're gonna be a family!" He turned to leave. "But, you didn't tell us how the baby got inside!" Chrystal said. Chris sighed. "Right." He said. "The man and woman kiss a lot, and when they do this, it makes their bodies happy. So the man's body says to the woman's body, 'I like you.' And then the woman's body says to the man's body, 'I like you too!' So, now the bodies are madly in love, and they… do a little kissing of their own." He remembered how good it felt, making love to Alison night after night. Hearing her sweet moans and cries as they fucked. "So, then what happens?" Alex asks, suddenly interested. "Um," Chris said. "The man's body holds a lot of… stuff in it. So, while he and the girl body are kissing, he lets that stuff go. And it gets in the woman's body, and poof! A baby!" "So _that's _what you and Mommy were doing!" Alex said laughing. Chris froze. "What do you mean?" he asked, not really wanting to know the answer to that. "When you and Mommy were in the room. You were moving around, and making funny noises. But then, if your bodies were kissing, what were _you _doing?" "Doing? What… what do you mean 'doing' exactly?" "You were kissing Mommy's legs, and then that's when you put her legs around your neck, and you started licking her." "When did you see this?" Chris asked, crazy blushing. "I don't remember. But, Mommy said 'More! More!' then she started shaking. Then you spit on the floor, and started kissing her." Chris could do nothing but stare at the kid. "What the hell is wrong with you?" he asked, horrified that Alex remembered everything. "Nothing. I just have a really good memory." "I can see that. And before you ask, yes I was eating your mother, but not in the way that you're thinking." "Chris!" Laura called. "Alison's missing!" "What?!" Chris immediately ran inside the Tortuga HQ. Sure enough, Alison was gone. "We've checked everywhere!" Laura sobbed. "She's not here!" "She _has_ to be here! She's pregnant! She couldn't have gone far!" "She's not here, bro!" Martin said, coming from the storage room. "She's missing." Koki and Jimmy were using the computer to track her. They couldn't find a signal. "We have nothing!" Jimmy said, shaking his head. "We'll keep looking for her though." Chris had to sit down before he passed out. "Ally." He said, crying. "Ally, please come back."

Aviva frowned. "No, no, no!" she said laughing evilly. "You're doing it all wrong!" Alison cried hysterically as Aviva walked around her in circles, recording her misery. "What are you _doing_?!" she yelled angrily. "There you go!" Aviva said smiling. "Now, give me more fear. More pain." The camera zoomed in on her face. Alison continued to cry. "Chris!" she shouted. "Chris!" Aviva covered her ears. "God your voice is so annoying!" she said, punching her repeatedly in the mouth. "Especially when you shout like that!" she kicked her in her side. Alison fell to the ground, crying in pain and fear. "Yeah!" Aviva said. "Give me more!" Alison screamed. "Yeah, you just lost your speaking rights." Aviva said, gagging her. "Make one sound, and I swear you'll regret ever even calling Chris back." She threatened. Alison cried. Aviva smiled. She liked that.

The Next Week…

Chris, Laura, and Martin searched all of Africa. "Still no sign of her." Laura said. "Maybe we should check in the jungle?" "I don't care." Chris said. "Whatever floats your boat." He sighed sadly. "Mine is sinking so low!" Martin put a comforting hand on his shoulders. "We'll find her." He promised. "She's gotta be around here somewhere. We'll just keep looking."

Alison wondered why Aviva hadn't killed her by now. "Chris didn't know what he was doing." Aviva said, mostly to herself than Alison. Alison felt a pain in her stomach. The baby was hungry. "Aviva," Alison said weakly. "We need food." Aviva laughed. "We?" she asked. "So now you're including the baby that was rightfully mine! Christina did the exact same thing. Do you see her here? No. Know why? Because I killed her. That's right, Aviva Coronado killed Christina Kratt." Alison was too weak to react. She hadn't eaten at all that day. "Glad I got that off my chest." Aviva said smiling proudly. "So, what were you saying? Oh yeah! Food! Right, because you're pregnant with Chris's baby." She smiled. "How many months are you?" "Six." Alison said weakly. "I'm six months pregnant." "Ah, babies. Aren't they just the sweetest little things! Which, if you were ever wondering, is why you're not dead! You see, I love babies! I could never find myself being able to kill one. Which is why I'm waiting. I want the baby to be okay. So, immediately after you have it, or them, hopefully female, I'm going to kill you. I'm gonna cut you up into little pieces and feed you to the alligators. Just like Christina." She laughed wickedly.

"Daddy's been crying all day." Chrystal said, sitting outside her father's bedroom. "He hasn't eaten, or slept." Alex sighed sadly. "Bethany too." He said. Laura and Martin had fallen asleep on the couch. They've been searching for _months _now! And still no trace of Alison! Koki and Jimmy slept in front of the computer. The Tortuga was quiet. Suddenly, the computer's alarm went off. Laura and Martin shot up from their sleep. "Alison!" they said. "It found her!" Chrystal went to go get her father. Martin stopped her. "Leave him alone." He said. "We're going to go get Alison right now." "Okay." They got on Martin's buzz bike and sped off.


End file.
